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COURT   OF  HIS   HIGHNESS

from it every article of our marching fur-
niture but the chairs, which were arranged
in a single line, opposite the grand entrance.
At nine o'clock, the firing of guns, and
beating of tom-toms, the squeaking of
trumpets, and chattering of people, assured
us His Highness had quitted the palace;
in a few minutes, half a dozen breathless
Chelahs announced that the arrival of the
Nuwaub might be momentarily expected,
and the room was instantly filled, by a
general rush of ministers, torch-bearers,
courtiers, and chob-dars.
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